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* | | Conducted by the Compoſer, 
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The Lines mark'd thus « ”, and ſome few others, a 
2 left out in the Performance. | | 


DAVID GARRICK, ESG 


D E AR S1R 


F a Time when you are paying a grateful. 
Tribute to. the Memory of à Poet, to 
whom I have often heard you aſcribe all the 
Advantages you enjoy; I hope you will not be 
offended, if. a meaner Son of Parnaſſus, ſhould 
ſeize the Opportunity, in Order to do a little 
Juſtice to yourſelf, Thoſe who only ſee and 
hear, admire you; but thoſe who are happy 
enough to know, and converſe with you, muſt 
love and efteem you; and I cannot ſee why the 
one has not as good a Right to teſtify their 
Feelings, as the other. 

Looking over numerous Dedications to which 
the Name of. Mr. Garrick is prefix d, I gene- 
rally find them, to be Addreſſes 46: Thanks from 
Poets, the Succeſs of whoſe Pieces, has been 
confeſſedly owing, to the A ſſiſtance he was pleaſed 
to afford them; and whoſe Profits were con- 
quently, in a great Meaſure, the Effects of 
his bounty. The Author of this Poem has few 
Obligations to him of that Kind: he does not, 
therefore, make it an Offering to the Superiority 
of Mr. Garrick's Talents, but to the Goodnets 


of 
7 in 


= EST Q AT 1 0K, 
of his Heart; his engaging Manners ; and to 
that happy Diſpoſition, which ever inclines him 
to befriend the deſerving; and renders him in- 
capable of doing a cruel or unjuſt Thing by 
any one. 

Extenſive Fame, and a large Fortune, ac- 
quired by Merit, muſt create Enemies; it is a 
Truth, which the Experience of all Ages teaches 
us to hedived | and, diſtinguiſhed as y-» are in 
both theſe Gircumfiances, (at the "a, Time 
that your Situation unavoidably engages you, 
with a Set of People, who muſt often be ex- 
aſperated by being told the Truth) it cannot 
be ſuppoſed, that you enjoy a particular Ex- 
emption from the Fate of eminent Men : But 
was the Roman Conqueror leſſened, by the 
abulive Slave appointed to follow his Triumph? 
Proceed, and let Envy rail on: All 'the World 
knows, it is only a Thing of Courſe. 


I am, 
With particular Eſteem, 
DEAR SIR, 
Your obliged, and moſt 
affectionate, humble Servant, 


| ISAAC BICKERSTAFE. 
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A public Place in the City; ſeveral of the People of Bithulia lying 
pPreſtrate about an Altar: CHARMIs, withother Elders. 
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Thy wretched, ſuppliant people hear; 


Char. Well may ye morn, O miſerable race! 5 

Well may ye mourn: the angel of deſtruction, _ . 
Ev'n now on wing, malignant hovers o er us, 

And ſhow'rs upon our heads the wrath of Heaven. 

A Man. Ye are the cauſe, ye governors and rulers, 

Of the dire miſchiefs that are fallen upon us. 

Why ſought ye not a peace with theſe Aſſyrians 

Ere they approach'd our city? Now their troops 

Encompaſs us about, have ſeiz'd our ſprings, 

And, thro' a dearth of water, all muſt periſh. __ 


A Woman. 
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IA THE R of mereies lend thine er, 
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cH oO wr: 


Behold us with a pitying Eye; 


Help, help, O Lozp ! or elſe we die. 


O torment great, too great to bear; e 
Parch'd up with thirſt I burn, I rage; | | | 
Diſtraction! horror! and deſpair! | | EEE -' 
Give me, this fury to afſwage : _- = 
One drop, from ſome yet moiſt'ned bowl. 1 
To cool the fever in my ſoul. » It 


n 


SCENE II. 


i* „ 


CnArMis, THE Pier 88 


A Man. Throw wide our gates, let Holofernes enter 


With all his troops, and ſpoil us! we will ſerve him: 


And better ſo to ſerve, than to behold. 


Our wives and children die before our faces. 
Ozias. Brethren take courage, let us yet endure. 

Five days, and if within that ſpace the Loxp 

Turn not his mercy towards us, we will do 

According to the words ye now have ſpoken. 


X. 


Be humble, ſuff' ring, truſt in Gop, 
Who joys not with the chaſt'ning rod 
To ſhew his pow'r divine ; 
No, he is good as well as great, 
And men, that will not patient wait, 
Rebel, when mY repine. 


SCENE III. 


Changes to the Hag of Jupirn, 4vho enters, follow'd by a 255 
Attendant. 


Jud. Habe then our miſeries at length ae us? 
And muſt theſe heathens lord it 0 'er the race 
Of abjeC Iſrael, | 

Attend. Wichin five "BY 


Bithulia ſhall be plundered; our young men 


Slain with the ſword; our virgins violated; 
And the ſmall remnant muſt groan out a liſe 
In lavery a and exile. | 


2 


FUN ( | 


ud. Know'ſt thou not | 
What wonders the ann can n perform?” 
Oh weak of faith! ſhould Gop ſtretch forth his arm, 
Is it too late to ſave his ſinking people? 
T feel my ſpirit ſtirr d with ſtrange emations!.. 
Raiſe, raiſe ſome. potent ſtrain, whilſt 1 retiring, . 
In holy meditation ſeek the Logp. 


* 
” 


| 3 [ She relires to ſeme diſtance}. 


A FE. 


Attend, Wake my harp! to alt e 
Four thy ſofteſt, ſweeteſt treaſures, 
Buch as lift the thoughts on high; 
Till the rapt ſoul, earth forſaking, 
Heaven - ward it's flight is taking, 
On the wings of harmony. 


ad. Where are 16 ancients of che city ? Lead me, 
This inſtant lead me to them. With ſome vaſt 
Deſign my ſoul is big! Vet what am I, 
Moſt Gracious 1: what am I, that thou ſhould do 
This thing, and by an inſtrument ſo feeble 
Blazon thy e name among t che nations? 


PRE an 


Advent rous, lo! I cok the Gil, 
Steering where patriot virtue guides; 
That marks my paſſage, points the gale, 
And pilot at my helm preſides. 
With ſtedfaſt heart I quit the more; 
Nor man's aſſiſtance deign to court; 
The ſtar of mercy goes before, 
In promiſe of a joyful port. 


+ 


* 
% ” 
n 1 


* Ur D I T * 


930 s RENE x Eb 


Pn to a public Pikes is 1hs City.” 2 e Ellie 
* and People. Jui TH enters to them with ber rg; A a 


| Wt: = ._ Ozaas. Brethren, 'behold! the widow of Menafſes, 
N a * Judith, for wiſdom, and for beauty fam'd :. | 
This way ſhe comes attended by her damſel. 
Daughter, what wouldſt thou? 
| Jad. Hear me, O ye rulers! 
"IB Ve have not rightly.doge to tempt the Lozwp, 
ö 8 By fwearing, that, unleſs within five days 
He turn'd to help us, ye would yield the city. : | 
Charm. The rafh inhabitants compalid'ne us to it. 2 bs 
_ 7 But intercedeith God, that he may ſend 
5 | ©, mans from the clouds, and -weſkall faint ad 1 more. 
= : 4 
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[£2 H O R U 8. 

| . * 1 A ; 
When Ifrael wept, ene ae 7 
14 Thou heardſt, O Lon b, thy people's cry: 

. Tender as ſhepherd of his flock : _ 
When thro! the deſart they were led, fo ; 

| * heav'n thy bounty gave them bread, - " = 
And pour 9 water from the rock. | 


Jud. Hear me] I mean to do an act ſhall live + 0 
Throughout, all generations: I will go , 
Forth from the city to th* Aſſyrian camp, 

With this my virgin; and within the time 
Preſcrib'd, the Logo ſhall fave ye by my hand. 
But queſtion not the ſcope of my deſign. 


1 | For nought I will divulge till all be finiſh? d. 


„ Dir 
ö what 1 ſwore, 
To Abram, and his ſeed of Lore. . 4. 
C ' + k- Of tis on record: 6 
: With this right hand I plant, thy race, 
No power ſhall root it from its place; 
So ſpake the living Lord. 


And ſuns may melt, and ſtars decay, 


Both heaven and earth ſhall paſs away, 
But not his ſacred word. 


EN. NW 


orias, Cnanns. 


Char. She we prophetic ſtrainsl Depart in peace, 


And the Loxp Gop go with thee. Wonder not, 
My brethren, that upon this woman's ſtrength 
We reſt our hopes of fafcty | Through the tribes 
The fame of her religion is gone forth; 

And know, a ſingle champion fo provided, 

Is better than a hoſt of the prophane. 


A I 


Conqueſt is not, to beſto w. 

In the ſpear, or in the bow; 

Nor does victory belong 

To the valiant or the ſtrong. 

But the pious and the juſt, 

Thoſe who in JE HO VA truſt; 

To their foes the ſword may give, 

They ſhall triumph, they ſhall live. 
8 N 


'E 


* Oz1as. Lol where fair Judith, iſſuing from the gate, 
With her attendant, now deſcends the mountain; 


How beautiful ſhe looks, and with what vigour 


She treads alongl- Tis Gop! 'tis Gop inſpires hes 
To ſome great purpoFt ; laud his TT name. 


EL} HO RU Ss. 


; 


Hear, angels hear! celeſtial choirs, 
In rapture catch your golden lyres, 
With us your voices raiſe ; 
f To him the firſt, and laſt, be giv'n, 
In loweſt earth, in higheſt heav'n, 
All glory, pray'r and praiſe. 


EnpD of the Finsr ACT. 


D a 


A c T. hk, 8$CERE K 


The Aſſyrian- Camp, near Bethulia. HoLorERNEs, ASSYRIAN, 


JupiTH, and her Attendant. 


Jud. Thus, noble Heid es thou haſt heard 

Why with this virgin I forſook yon city; 
Becauſe th' inhabitants, by crimes moſt odious, 
Where drawing on themſelves the wrath of Heaven. 
When the dread hour is nigh, God ſhall forewarn me, 
And I, by ſecret paſſes, will conduct 
Thee and thy troops, to the devoted walls: 
Nor ſhall Bethulia only fall a prey, | 
But all Judea. 

Hol. Wonder of thy ſex! 
What language can expreſs my admiration ? 
What words do juſtice to thy excellence? 
For comelineſs of form, and ſtrength of mind, 
There is not ſuch another. 
Jud. Spoke my lord 
To his Lach handmaid ?---Let me not ſuppoſe it. 
Far be ſuch vain thoughts from the wretch that toils 
In this dark vale of ſin and miſery. 


4 oer 1iT UH. 
rn 


Oh! ſtrive not, with ill- ſuited praiſe, 
Thy ſervant's humble mind to raiſe; 
Gop be my pride, his holy ways 

My ornaments alone: 
This merit only reſts with me, 
That, through the veil of charity, 
Another's blemiſhes 1 ſee, 

Whilſt I lament my own. 


— 


Hol. Strait thro' the camp let this command be iſſued, 
That none preſume t' approach the Hebrew women, 
But with ſuch due reſpec and reverence, 

As ſuits the friends of the Aſſyrian king. 
An unmoleſted paſſage let them find, 
And ample liberty t' obſerve their laws, 
Their cuſtoms, and religion. 


CHORUS or ASSYRIANS. 


Live for ever ! 
Nebuchoddonoſor and Holofernes! 


Hol. Come, lovely Judith, for thy reſidence 
Yonder __ pavilion we aſſign. 


IX. 
Adorn'd with cv'ry matchleſs grace 
By Heav'n from whence ſhe ſprung, 
We view the goddeſs in her face, 
We hear it in her tongue, 
Againſt ſuch charms there's no defence ; ; 
O take ! -poſſeſs me whole : 
Thy beauty captivates my ſenſe, 
Thy wiſdom quells my foul, 


T7 UD TH 
CHORUS or ASSYRIANS. 


Rejoice ! rejoice! Judea falls; 

Yon ſtubborn city bows her walls; 

Victors we come, her gates diſplay, 

And deſolation marks our way. 

While ev'ry ſword from laughter reeks, 

The virgin cries, the matron ſhrieks; 

Thro' her pale ſtreets, groans, ſhouts reſound, 
And all her turrets flame around. 


| SCENE II. 
Jop fr ex, in the Pavilion with her ATTENDANT. 


Jud. Thus far the Loxp hath led us by the hand, 
Till in the midſt of theſe idolators 
We are ſet down ; but know, like ſparks of fire 
Lodg'd in a heap of ſtubble, we ſhall ſoon 
Blaze and conſume them. Only thou, my ſiſter, 
Beware of their deceptions; nor with flatt'ry 
Let them intoxicate our reaſon. 
Attend, Fear not. 
The praiſes of the abandon'd to the ear 
Of Virtue, ſounds but, like the ſerpent's hiſs, 
A timely warning to avoid its ſting. 
Too well by thy example am I taught 
To ſcorn the glitt'ring gewgaws they eſteem. 


A 1 : 
Vain is beauty's gawdy flow'r, 
Pageant of a day, an hour, 
Born juſt to bloom and fade; 
Nor leſs weak, leſs vain thay it, 


Is the pride of human wit, 
3 The ſhadow of a ſhade. 


10 I X. 
JupiTH, ATTENDANT, ASSYRIANS. 


Jud. Soft, break we off: what wanton troop comes yonder? 
This way they bend their ſteps! Now ſpeak your errand. 
If from the great, the gracious Holofernes, 

Ougght in command ye bear, behold a vaſſal, 

Submiſlive to the pleaſure of her lord. 
A Man. Thus then our general greets the peerleſs Judith. 
To night he holds a banquet, and her preſence 
Only is wanting to compleat its ſplendor. 
Further he charg'd me---but I need not ſpeak it, 
Charms have the Hebrews, and th' Aſſyrians hearts. 

Ao. Come, beauteous ſtranger! give a looſe to joy--- 

Our general, amidſt the noiſe of war, 
Has a ſoul tun'd to all the ſofter paſlions--- 
Enough, ſhe ſmiles conſent; return we back 

With the glad anſwer to our embaſſy. 


„„ 


Haſte to the gardens of delight, 

Bleſt ſcene! where plenteous pleaſures grow; 
Where fruits luxuriant charm the ſight, 

And court the hand from ev'ry bough. 


No churls are bid to Nature's treat : 
The goods the Gods provide, employ ; 
To thank the givers, pluck and eat, 
And ſatisfy thy foul with joy. 


SCENE 


ES 1 


SCENE-Iv; 


JuDdiTH, ATTEND AN T. 


ud. The lyon's in the toils, we have him faſt, 
And never ſhall he ſtalk abroad again 
To make the foreſt tremble: hie we hence 
To this ſame banquet; yet imagine not, 
That my chaſte body I will render up 
To tulſome purpoſes ; no, Gop ſhall ſave me; 
To whole almighty guidance I reſign 
Myſelf this night. Fall proſtrate on the earth, 
Join me in fervent prayer, from heart and voice, 
Let our warm vows in uniſon aſpire. 


D U E x. 


O thou on whom the weak depend, 
Creator! father! champion! friend! 
Source divine of every bleſſing, 
Merciful beyond expreſſing, 
To thy vot'riſt's ſuit, attend. 
Inſpiration pure impart, 
Nerve her arms and ſteel her heart; 
Kind influence ſhed on this important hour, 
And as thou giv'ſt her courage, grant her pow'r. 


SCENE 


__ ! 10: D- IF T H. 
SCENE V. 


Changes to the Tent of HOLOFERNEs, who appears landing at a Banquet 
with a Golden Goblet in his Hand, IR by un Lords, 


HoLOFERNES. 


Crown me with laurels; bring the chaplets hither ; 
With roſes and with myrtle bind each brow, 
For we to day are conqu'rors. Thus: ſurrounded, 
Like the fam'd ſon of Lybian Jove I ſtand, 
When to the Indian ſhores he led his legions, 
And Vict'ry fought beſide him! Fill the Goblets! 
To father Bacchus pour libation due: 
Let mirth and muſick teſtify devotion ; 
80 would the deity be prais'd and honour'd. 


. 


Hail, immortal Bacchus! known 
By thy vine-encircled Zone; 

By the crew that on thee wait, 
Thy roſy creſt, and reeling gait. 
Hither, veſted like the god, 
With thine ivy wreath, and rod; 
Hither come, in jolly pride, 

And over thy feſtive rites preſide. 


CHORUSorAssyYRIAN S. 


Hail, immortal Bacchus ! known 
By thy vine-encircled zone ; 

By the crew that on thee wait, 
Thy roſy creſt, and reeling gait. 
Hither, veſted like the god, 
With thine ivy wreath, and rod; 
Hither come, in jolly pride, 

And o'er thy feſtive rites preſide. 


vp fr K. 


HoLoFERNES, JUDITH, ATTENDANT, ASSYRIANS. 


Hol. Silence each ruder ſound, let nothing breathe 
But ſofteſt harmony.---Fair Judith comes, 
Another Venus by the graces led. 
So when the ſea-born goddeſs from the foam 
- Prolific ſprung, as on the boiling deep 
Her form appear'd, the loud winds fell to whiſpers, 
And the huſh'd waves crept murm'ring to the ſhore, 
Jud. Behold at thy command, O Holofernes! 


Thy handmaid ſtands before thee. © Is there ought 


* Which ſhe can further do, that yet may make her 
«© Appear more gracious in thy fight?” _ 
Hol. | Thy charms 
O'erpow'r me with their luſtre! in a blaze 
Of beauty I am loſt!---O let me lean 
My head upon thy boſom. 

"Joc. Shall I queſtion 
What to my lord ſeems good? Recline thy head 
Here on my breaſt, while with my ſongs 1 lull thee, 
And ſooth thy eager ſpirits to repoſe. 


A I R. 


Sleep, gentle cherub, Sleep deſcend! 
Thy healing wings protective ſpread, 
And o'er his ſacred temples bend, 
O bend their ſalutary ſhade. 
E 
2 


13 


eiern 


1 Man. Inches to Venus has reſign'd the hero. 
With wine oppreſſed, ſee, in extatic ſlumbers 
His ſenſes are diſſolv d; remove him gently 
To th' inmoſt chamber of the tent ; beneath 
The purple canopy, beſide his ee 1775 
The fair ſhall watch, and guard him "while he _ 


CHORUS or 23% YR 8 AN s. 


* | + Prepare the genial bow'r, prepare! 

| 5 | And thou, the ruler of the ſphere, 

| Night! halt thy fable wain : 

Halt, and ſhed double darkneſs round; 

Be till each motion, huſh'd'each ſound, . 
Let love and filence reign. 


Exp of the Sgcoxp AcT. 
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A 0 TA m. SCENE 1. 


Ort, Cuarmis, Jopiru, ATTENDANT. 


Ozias. Great are thy works, O Gov! and wonderful 


The mercy which thou ſhew'ſt the ſons of men. = 

Daughter proceed, how. 'ſcap'ſt thou undefil'd ? 
Jud. When we were left together in the tent, 

There Holofernes lay upon his bed 

Stupid with wine: I rais d my eyes to "Heaven; | | 

Then came the Spirit of the Logy upon me, 

And drawing from its ſheath his ſhining ey 

I ſmote him twice, and ſtruck aw ay his head. 

This damſel waited in the outward chamber, 

And having from my hand receiy d the prize, 

TFruſting in God, together we came forth, 

And paſs'd unqueſtioned till we reach'd Pats, 
Ozias. Bleſſed art thou, O Judith, — women. 

What thou haſt wrought to-day for Iſrael 

Shall be remembered co thy praiſe for ever. 


KI. R. 
Mongſt hero's and ſages recorded, 
Thou faireſt and foremoſt ſhalt ſhine ; 3 
For fame is the meed that's awarded, 8 
To recompence virtue like thine. 
Whilſt men in a juſt admiration 
Of wiſdom and valour agree; 
So long ev'ry age, ev'ry nation, 
Shall hallow a laurel to thee, 5 EY 
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Jed. Behold, my brethren, how the Lonp hath ſmitten, | 
By a weak woman's hand, thing enemy. 
Here, take his head, and hang it on our alla 15 
Gird every man his Pond upon his thigh, 


And feign yourſelyes preparing all for battle: 


Th' Aſſyrians will perceive ye are in motion, 


And ſtraitway call their general, Holofernes;  _ * 


But no cries wake the dead; then fhall they fear; 
And fly before you, while you thunder down, 


A I R. 


O Lozp,, o our Goo! cum riſe, 1 
In battle dreadful mount the ſtorm; _ 
Before thy face whilſt vengeance flies, 
Thy wrathful mandates to perform, 
And blaſt thine enemies. 


In thine anger hot had menge Wy 
Melt their hearts, their hopes diſperſe ot 
„ Sweep their bands like chaff away. 
6 And caſt them to the dogs a Ry” 


CHORUS. 


Who can 1 JeHovan' 8 wrath abide, 
Who from his ſearching fury hide ? 
He lifts his arm in ire: 
Hell ſhrinks from the impending ſtroke, 
The hills recede; the mountains ſmoke; 
Earth trembles, heayen's on fire. 


